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grain and curry stuffs on the same terms; and among
a crowd of smaller men the sly-faced low-caste man,
who called himself Achchige Don Andris (his real
name Andrissa would have revealed his caste), who,
dressed in dirty white European trousers and a coat,
was the agent of the tavern-keeper in Kamburu-
pitiya, from whom the villagers had taken on credit
the native spirit, made from the juice of the cocoanut
flowers, to be drunk at the time of marriages. The
villagers neither obtained nor expected any pity
from this horde. With the reaping of the chenas
came the settlement of debts. With their little
greasy notebooks, full of unintelligible letters and
figures, they descended upon the chenas; and after
calculations, wranglings, and abuse, which lasted
for hour after hour, the accounts were settled, and
the strangers left the village, their carts loaded with
pumpkins, sacks of grain, and not unfrequently the
stalks of Indian hemp,7 which by Government order
no man may grow or possess, for the man that
smokes it becomes mad. And when the strangers
had gone, the settlement with the headman began;
for the headman, on a small scale, lent grain on the
same terms in times of scarcity, or when seed was
wanted to sow the chenas.
In the end the villager carried but little grain
7 Called bhang, ganja, or hashish.